East, including Pashto, spoken by the Afghans,
and he loves India and understands it as few-
Europeans do. The major has survived many
thrilling adventures. During the war he served
as an aviator in Mesopotamia and demolished
telegraph-lines in enemy territory. He was
caught by the Turks and marched across the
North Arabian Desert to Afium Kara Hissar,
After many attempt to escape he finally eluded
his captors and until the Armistice lived in Con-
stantinople, disguised as a German governess,
But the Amir of Afghanistan, refuses to let us
take Major Yeats-Brown to Kabul. So our
Bengal lancer must turn back here.

The third member of our expedition is an
American who is to take Major Yeats-Brown's
place. He has come up from Calcutta and should
be a valuable man in case we get into a tight
corner where it is necessary either to fight or
squirm our way out. He is David King, a
picturesque soldier of fortune. King, who had
not yet finished Harvard in 1914, was travelling
in Switzerland when the war broke out and
Immediately joined the Foreign Legion. From
the first day of the war to the last he fought with
that famous organization in nearly every
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